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The Mysterious Ways of Wang Foo By Sidney C, Partridge ■ 


THE JADE-STONE 
PENDANT. 
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| APTAIN." said the Inspector, 
as he rose from his ofllco 
chair and, turning toward 
the long open window, gased 
out over the blue waters 
of the harbor, "we might Just as well 
give It up. it Is the most puzzling 
case I have ever had since I came 
to the far east, Just seventeen years 
ago this month." , 

And Inspector Wallace of the Hong- 
kong police, reaching up to a little 
Chlneso ebony shelf upon the wall, 
took from It a long Manila cheroot 
and, .slowly and thoughtfully light- 
ing it, watched the Peninsular mall 
steamer nffeiouverlng toward her 
anchorage amid the forest of ship- 
ping. 

"Yes, It certainly Is a deep one.” 
answered Capt. Brownlow, second In 
command, and, Mike his chief, a vet- 
eran of the Indian army. "Wo cer- 
tainly have made a very thorough 
1 search. Every dive of Btolen goods 
and every pawnshop In the colony 
has been combed, but there Isn't the 
faintest trace of It. And here." point- 
ing to a flic of letters u*>on the desk, 
"here ure the confidential reports 
from the vlco consuls at Canton and 
Macao. They say they have done 
their best, but they are Just ris much 
In the dark as we are. There's only 
one thing left, sir; we'll have to send 
for Wang Poo." t , 

"You are right, captain. It takes 
a Chinaman to catch a Chinaman, ns 
thd old saying goes, book him up 
and meet me here at 0 tonight sharp. 
I, am dining on tho ling ship and will 
excuse myself early." 

.While the foregoing conversation 
was taking place In the police in- 
spector's private ofllce I-ady Evlngton, 
wife' of the governor of the colony, 
was Just bidding good-bye to the wife 
and the daughter of the admiral at 
Government House. 

"Yes. I have about made up my 
liilnd that I shall never see It again, 
She said. "The inspector told tho 
governor this afternoon that he con- 
sidered It practically a hopeless case. 

"And you are quite positive that It 
wasn't stolen at tho reception? 
asked one of the women. 

"Quite positive," answered Lady 
Evlngton. "I remember distinctly 
looking at It nnd admiring Its rich 
green color Just before I laid It away. 
In the case on my dressing table, after 
. the last visitor had gone. And," she 
added, with a great deal of emphasis. 
"I know one of the servants could not 
possibly have taken It. for my door 
was securely locked and bolted. 

The article In question, That had so 
mysteriously disappeared from Lady 
Evlngton's dressing table two weeks 
'before, was nothing less than tho fa- 
mous jade-stone pendant that the vice- 
roy of Canton had presented to the 
Governor of Hongkong In recognition 
of hln excellency's services In conduct- 


ing the campaign for the relief of the 
of i *“ 


“1 


thousands of sulTerers from the great 
Pearl river flood. It was a wonderful 
Jewel, of almost priceless value, and 
had for no end of years been part of 
the official insignia of the viceroys of 
Canton, hanging from the center of 
a necklace of eorhl. over the gold- 
embroidered phoenix on the ceremo- 
nial robes. 

Th'e gift had been elaborately de- 
scribed In the English papers of Hong- 
kong. nnd the notices had been trans- 
lated into nil the native papers of the 
colony nnd of Shanghai, nnd It was 
generally recognized that no more 
striking token of appreciation had 
ever been presented by a Chinese high 
official to a foreign ruler. 

His excellency, Sir Arthur Wayne- 
Evlngton. tho governor, had kept It 
securely locked In Ills ofllce safe until 
the evening of the reception to the 
officers of the army and navy, when 
Lpdy Evlngton wore it for the first 
time In public. She had laid it on her 
dressing table Just before retiring, nnd 
In the morning It had mvstorloiislv 
vanished. That was nil she knew. And 
that was all thdT am- one knew, al- 
though the entire- official staff of at- 
tendants and servants had been most 
rigorously examlhed and cross-nues- 
tloned. And so "The Theft of the Viee- 


Hegal Jnrto-Rtonc," ns the heading In 
> Subject of 


the papers ran, became the 

gossip and speculation all up and 
down the eastern coast, from Singa- 
pore to Peking. 

Capt, Brownlow returned to his home 
after the Interview, nnd summoning His 
faithful servant, Ah Sing, sahl: 

"You savee Wang Foo. go catchee 
four plecee chalr-coolle. my wantchee 
go his house very chop-chop." • 

"You wantchee him catchee tlefman?" 
asked the ever-lnqulsltlve Ah Sing. 

“Never you mind what my wantchee,” 
replied the captain, passing from his 
pidgin English’ Into the more regular 
tongue of hls mother country. "Get 
the chair ready quick, nnd mind you 
don’t tell any one where we nre going.” 

The light open-work sedan was got 
ready In a very few minutes and 
swinging on the shoulders of four stnl- 
wart coolies. The captain, followed by 
the faithful Ah Sing with a lantern, 
passed rapidly down Queen's rond un- 
til they reached the avenue of frag- 
rant waters, and turning to the left 
began the steep ascent, of the alley of 
the Ited Cloud, stopping at last In 
front of a little doorway that bore the 
thrice Interwoven symbol of "5-5-5," tho 
Chlnose emblem of good luck. 

The coolies quickly put down the 



chair and, pulling their bamboo pipes 
from their girdles, sat down to smoke 
around the lantern of Ah Slug, while 
the captain knocked at the door and 
was Immediately admitted. 

"Good evening, grandma," he said, 
with a smile, to the venerable figure 
who drew hack the double bars, for 
some missionary had told him that that 
was always a polite form of address to 
any Chinese dame who had reached the 
age of fifty. ."Is Wang Foo at home?" 

"The lord of our humble mansion Is 
waiting to receive you,” was the an- 
swer, as she ushered him Into the little 
reception room and hastened to get 
ready the water-pipe and the Inevitable 
howl of scalding green tea. The officer 
took the proffered chair, and soon a 
footstep was heard descending the nar- 
row stairs thai led Into the upper loft, 
where the humble citizens of Hong- 
kong spend the sweet hours of night. 


^ fan? was a load cry 
••and commotion in 
the outer passage wy 
"A Thief, athief. into the 
river untk him* > 


with a mosl gracious smile bf wel- 
come, before the English officer had 
had time to say a word. "I am highly 
honored to have you under my very 
humble roof. Please lake a seat and 
lot me know how r may have the 
pleasure of serving you. You gurely 
haven't ’come to consult me about tho 
jobbery at government house, have 
you?" 


Wang Foo. the man of mystery, stood 
before him. 

Tall and slender and light of weight, 
clad In a long blue gown of delicate 
blue silk with an upper Jacket of the 
lightest yellow, neatly braided cue with 
a tassel of white (Indicating mourning 
for a parent), the bust had all the dress 
anil manner of the perfect Chinese 
gentleman. His face was the tradi- 
tional oval, nose rather sharper than 
usual among hls countrymen, while 
the high cheek hones would have lo- 
cated him In the northern rathe.r than 
In the southern provinces Hls skin 
was %s smooth as a child's, except on 


the forehead, where It bore traces of 
an' ugly wound received many years 
before In an accident. But the eyes— 
these were what attracted the cap- 
tain's attentftm, as they did that of 
every one who ever talked with him 
Narrow nnd slightly almond-turned at 
the outer edge, they were as piercing 
as an eagle's, and seemed— almost 
cliameleon-llke— to change their color 
with every changing glance. No one 
could have told their exart color, even 
In the strongest sunlight. And the 
hands (he put out one of them to grasp 
the captain’s) were as long and slen- 
der as those of the fairy princess In 
the Chinese tales of childhood, with 
faltering nails of the most delicate 
coral pink. He would have been an 
Interesting character study at any time 
or In any place; he was doubly so 
now. 

"Good evening, captain." he aald 


That a Juat It.'! replied the captain. 
We may as well confess It. we're fn 

* -nd ---*-* • “ - ' - 


a fix, and you seefn to bo the' only on* 
that can help us out."' 

“Did the Inspector himself send you 
for me r Inquired Wang. 

"He did, air. nnd he la anxious to 
see you about It. or couse, you know 
about the rase?" ' * , . 

"I have read about It In tho Eng- 
lish papers," was the brief and char- 
acteristic answer. 


At this point grandma suddenly ap- 
peared with the Chinese braas pipe, 
alio 


which 


lie placed bofora them on the 
table, with two bowls of smoking Fdo 
Chow tea and a little tray containing 
some cigarettes for the uae of the for- 
eigner not accustomed to the native 
pipe. The host politely passed them 
to hls guest, and after a few minutes' 
conversation on the weather and the 
ordinary topics of the day, the cap- 
tain arose to leave. 

"At what hour. Mr. Wang, may I tell 
the Inspector to await you?" 

- ,'! Bay t0 hlm - with my very best com - . 
pllmenta, that he may look for me at* 
precisely 9' o'clock tomorrow morn- 
ing." 

"At hls ofllce. r suppose?" 

"Yee. at hls office." 

"Good-night." •. 

“Oood-nlght. slr.Xand. as the Chi- 


nese say, may lucky stars guide you 
on your way!!' 


As the captain rode along Queen'n 
road on hla way home he kept saying 
to himself: ” 

"Wonderful man, that Wang. No 
doubt, he knows all about hls country- 
men snd their tricky ways, but wher.i 
did he get that Sihooth and polished 


English? Not a . syllable of Ridgin'. 


the whole time I was there 

speaks ns correctly as tm English 
•choatmarm." 

He did not know that Wang had 
lenrngd hls first English from . the 
bishops own daughter ih the' old mis- 
sion on the Bund, and polished nnd re- 
fined It afterward by a two-year 
residence lq Melbourne. Long and 
faithful study hsd made him a master 
of It. as he was of hls own ancestral 
tongue and Its complicated literature. 

/Venerable grand ojie." he said, ad- 
dressing ;»he old lady, who had bolted 
the door after the departure or tho 
foreigner, "where Is old Chang?"- 
i'He Is resting In the outer oourt.fi 
"Call , him at ,once, and tell, him to 
go to the Temple of the Queen of 
Heaven and ask for the abbot. and say 
that Wang Foo deslras the honor of 
hla presence without delay." i 

"It Is done as the master says.” ' 

In scarcoly twenty tnlnutes' time the 
old ‘abbot arrived, nnd after the tea 
and pipes they ascended the rlcketv 
stairs to the upper loft. , 

"Welcome, venerable father, to the 
humble shrine of Choo-Foo-Tse." Mid 
Wang Foo as they enttfrod and took 
Beats In the little study. 

"I am honored beyond words In being 
admitted to the shrine that bears tlie 
"sine of the grentest scholar of the 
classics." replied the guest. 

For two long hours they were clos- 
eted together, nnd thq results of their 
consultations amounted to this; It was 
not likely that any Chlneso official, 
even of the rank of viceroy, would 
knowingly give to a European a Jewel 
of such value and such national pride 
as the famous Jade-stone pendant of 
the dynasty of the Tslngs. Therefore, 
on first thought, what the governor 
received must havd bean a cheap du- 
plicate or an imitation, trusting that 
the European eye Wohld never detect 
the difference. But no Chinese thief 
would ever be able to dispose of such 
a treasure without being Instantly ap- 
prehended. Therefore, on second 
thought, the only conclusion was that 
the viceroy actually did present the 
genuine pendant to the governor,, and 
then privately arrunged for it to bo 
stolen and brought bark to him. 

The Hullty party, whoever he might 
.be. must be sought In the viceregal 
yamen at Canton. But It must be 
done with the utmost secrecy, for the 
exposure of an official of high rank 
would mean almost certain death to 
the Informer. An Immediate trip to 
Canton and un' entree Into the Inner 
yamen must be the very first step In 
tracing the criminal. 

"You are quite sure, venerable fath- 
er," he said to the old cccleslnstlc on 
leaving, "that your description of ilia 
Jewel Is correct?" 

"Quite positive." was tho answer. 
"See! Here It Is as I copied It today 
from one of our rarest volumes In the 
temple library, entitled 'Jewels of the 
Imperial Line and Sacred Possessions 
of the Sons of Heaven.’ No. 28— The 
Jade-stone pendant, or seal of the 
Tslng emperors. The most perfect 
etone ever brought from the imperial 
Jade-stone mlneB of Hhen 81. It meas- 
ures two Inches In length by an Inch 
and three-quarters In width nnd 
depth. It Ih of the clearest green, 
pure as the waters of tho sacred sea. 
On It are carved the words of the 
motto of the great Tslngs, 'Pure ns 
tblH stone must ever be the Imperial 
heart.' But that which gives It its 
priceless value and marks It ns tho 
very gift of high heaven to the celes- 
tial line Is this: That when held up to 
the direct light of the sun the crystal 
markings In Its center outline the 
character for Tslng' or 'Pure.' There 
Is nnd can be no other like It In tho 
world.” 

"It Is enough," said Wang Foo. "Wo 
are pledged to eternal secrecy?" 

"By the oath of the Elder Brother 
hood t hat Is never br oken ." resp onded 
(Continued on Ninth Page.) 
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Flaming Tank Led the Americans Into Varennes 


BV GEORGK H. SEI.DE. 

WITH THE 1ST AMERICAN 
AHM V, WEST OK VERDUN, 
November 7, 191S. 

I T was n pillar of'flame by day that 
led the Pennsylvania, Missouri 
and Kansas men Into Varennes. 
, At the zero hour, E.30, when 

the Infantry went over on the 
first day of the attack, the tanks 
"Jumped off" also and at first were 
outdistanced -by the doughboys. Later, 
when German shell fire, and especial- 
ly machine bulleti,.incrcased, and the 
advance had to be* made more cau- 
tiously, the French-built American- 
stylo Renault tanks came up abrcaBt 
with the first wave and sheltered the 
Infantry. * 

Varennes Itself was a rabbit war- 
ren of machine gun nests. Roys from 
Pittsburgh, Greensburg and Philadel- 
phia flanked it from one side and St. 
Louis lads from the other. The tanks 
made a frontal attack. It was In 
this operation that the pillar of fire 

fire * 1 lhB ”’ ay ' U waa a tank on 
* 

* * 

At first it was a flicker, but soon 
\ It rose Into a mad blaze, a crazy 
blazo, for it never stopped moving. 
It dodged and ducked, It slipped, It 
turned to a side, wallowed like a 
drunken thing, but It continued to 
move forward. That Is why it was 
such a wonderful thing. It led a 
flaming way Into the first objective. 

In tho tank was Lieut. Harry 
Mayno, a young officer of the New 
Jersey contingent of tank drivers. It 
was he who stayed in his steel cage 
‘ h * sasollne tanks strapped 
on the tall of his vehicle went Into 
• flame and explosions, and It was he 
* who entered Varennes and Bhot up 
the German nest*. His brave example 
encouraged the infantry and made him 
a hero among his own lank corps 
5? 6n ' command officer. Copt. 

Ranulf Compton of New York city, 
has sent this Incident In his official 
'report and recommendations. 

One other of the ninety -six tanks which 
were in action that day took fire — 
that Is, the gasoline tanks strapped on 
the outside burned up, tho tank Itself 
having withstood enemy bullets, stoel 
and Incendiary. This tank was oper- 
ated by Corp. Clarence Sfltton of Bos- 
ton, who hnd a turn first as driver, 
then as gunner. The corporal was 
standing' beside his blackened but 
otherwise unharraiU tank In one of 
the villages he had helped capture, 






A LINE OP “BABY” TANKS JUST BACK OP THE P1RING LINE IN FRANCE. 
(French official photograph. Supplied by International Film Berrlce.) 


when I met him yesterday. This Is 
his story: 

* "We had to wait for the mist to 
lift after we had gone tho first two 
kilometers." he said, "because it was 
Impossible to see anything through 
the silts In the door or even through 
the telescopic glass on tho gun. We 
knew there were tank traps all along 
tho way and had to be cautious. 

"Wo got Into the Varennes and 
found ourselveB under heavy fire. It 
was the first time we had been at- 
tacked by those German anti-tank 
guns and we could sometimes hear 
the large bullets strike and go part 
way into the tanks. But we didn't 
mind that. 

"Hergt. Dietz and I had exchanged 
places and. I was' the gunher In the 


latter part of the excursion. There 
were threo large bldon^ (cans) of 
gasoline outside the tank Just back 
of mo which we had placed there be- 
cause we expected to go a long way 
and knew that a supiffy of petrol 
would not be obtainable once we got 
alegd of the trucks. 

"In the middle of the attack, when 
the bullets from the German machine 
and special guns were getting thick- 
est, I felt myBelf getting very hot In 
the back. A tank Is by no means a 
refrigerator car. you understand, but 
this heat was Intolerable. So I sus- 
pected and swung my turret around 
to tho rear. Flames came In through 
the eyo silts, 

"I turned the turret bnck and kicked 
Dietz. The engine was making so 


much noise he could not hear me. so 
I got down to his ear and shouted, ‘I 
think wo’re.on fire. 1 

"'What shall we. do? 1 , ho asked. 

" 'Beat It and take a chance with, 
the doughboys,' I answered. 

"So we beat It. Dietz got out from 
the front door and I followed him 
that way because my exit from ‘the 
cupola was wreathed In fire. We 
found ourselves In Varennes almost 
alone. .Fortunately thsre were other 
tanks In other parts of the town and 
tho Infantry on both sides, so the 
Germans could not have captured our 
tank. Besides. -I do not think thoy 
had- the time ’Just' then to wait for 
toe lire to go^Ut. 

• "Tho first thing that happened was 
the appearance of a German soldier, 


who ran toward us with his hand.) 
in the air slid tile well known •Kame- 
lad' cry. He was crying, scared, 
actually blubbering. 1 accepted hlu 
surrender and motioned for him to 
come over. He canto up very close, 
drying his tears on his sleeves, anil 
when he got within a few feet of in- 
ho looked close and saw that I didn't 
have a thing !n my hands. I" Hi" 
exit front the lank we had left our 
automatics nud daggers behind. 

"So the crying Gerffian drew hlu 
automatic and llrcil pointy blank at pjc. 

* 

♦ ♦ 

"I Jumped at him when I saw him 
go for Ills gun, and hie shot went 
wild. We'-grappiecL We fell to- 
gether and rolled over and punchcil 
each other, and 1 got tho gun away 
from him. He hnd if trench knlfo 
In Ills belt. 1 got that out of Its 
sheath and got myself loose from his 
grip. I lifted the knife to kill him 
and wus bringing my hand do wp 
when something s opped It. It' was 
my sergeant who had come up th 
help me.' We took that crying Oer- 
ntan- prisoner." .... , 

Other tank officers, non-coms and 
men who hnd their Initiation In the 
bnttlo of St. Mlhlel% did valorous 
work In this hard fight. Capt. 
Harry H. Semnies of Washington, 
D. CM Lieut. H. E. Gibbs of Canton, 
Ohio; Capt. Compton. Sprgt. Earl Pat- 
terson of Indianapolis, Llout, Waite? 
Rattray of Bangor, Me.f and Lieut! 
Gordon Orant of New Rochelle, N. Y„ 
got Into very heavy attacks and counter 
barrages and fought through mined 
.fields and traps. In one Inqtunce 
these' tanks passed n deadly trap 
which would have destroyed a 
heavier tank than the Renault. Our 
engineers aftorwurd removed the 
mine. 

Our tank corps began to employ 
pigeons for sending messages of 
progress or of German concentra- 
tions encountered. One of thi bird) 
reached Its cote with tho following 
message: "Can’t find opposition. 
Tired of holding pigeon."- 

The United Stales tanks are now- 
organized as follows; Five to a 
platoon and threo platoons to a com- 
pany. with one tank for the com- 
mander. ‘making sixteen In a com- 
pany. Throq or four companies form 
a ba\ta]lon and three or four bat- 
talions -form a brigade. With each; 
tank there are liaison men out- 
side, brave follows who volunteer 
for a task which takes thepi fnr be- 
yond the first attacking wove some- 
times, and through barrages when- 
ever It Is neoessary to solid ■ word* 
from one tank to another. .Thoy arn 
the only men In the service whom 
I have heard praised by tho Amerl-' 
can doughboy. ■ • • ~ - . ■ 

(row-right, 1018, by Edward Marshall.)- ■ 


The Mysterious Ways of Wang Foo 


(Con tinued Fr om First P age. ) 

the abbot, as he passed out Into the 
* darkness. 

At precisely 9 o'clock on the follow- 
ing morning Wang Foo was announc- 
ed at the Inspector's office, and was 
Immediately ushered Into the inner 
room, where, after a most cordial 
greeting and a friendly cheroot, tho 
following terse conversation took 
ploco between hint and the English 
officer: 

"I have sent for you. Mr. Wawf. be- 
cause I believe you are the only per- 
son that can unravel this mystery 
for us, If there Is really any nn- 
r .5 v ? ll . n K 10 **• 1 remember the won- 
, djrful way In which you cleared up 
the matter of the Hongkong bonk 
robbery last year, and every one has 
heard of your help In tracing the 
harbor pirates to their dens and In 
convicting the Kow Loon murderers. 
■•.You certainly understand these peo- 
ple better than we do. So wo want 
you to find the thief that ook Lady 
Evlngton's pendant." 

"I- need hardly sny that It will be a 
pleasure and a privilege to Borve his 
excellency the governor In any way 
or at any time," replied Wanr, "and 
I take a special Interest In this case 
because R concerns him and Lady 
Evlngton personally. First, let me 
ask. have you made a thorough ex- 
amination of the premises and ques- 
tioned her ladyship directly? Tell me 
the whole story, slowly and with 
every detail." 

The Inspector sat flown and, begin- 
ning with the ceremonies of the pre- 
sentation of the Jewel, gave his 
Chinese visitor all the facts that the 
police under him had been able to 
collect. Wong listened very atten- 
tively, making now and then a note 
or 'wo In a red leather case which 
he drew out of the copious sleeve of 
his Jacket. His only Interruption was 
an occasional, "Yes, I know all that; 
please P'.-ocoed quickly," spoken In a 
nervous and Jerking way. When the 
Inspector had finlBhod he rose and 
said. 

"It will hardly bp necessary for me 
to call at Government house and 
make a personal examination of Lady 
Evlngton's apartment. We Chinese do 
not usually trace crime In that wav. 

S lut out of compliment to their oxcel- 
enrles and because they, might other- 
wise question my thoroughness, I 
think I had better go. Kindly send 
an officer ahead of ub and ask If Ave 
can have the honor of an Interview 
I In half an hour.” 

•* -The officer returned In « very few 
^nlnutes, and, accompanied by the In- 
spector. ouf Chinese prince of detec- 
tives, for such he was, visited Gov- 
ernment hauee and heard from the 
governor and Lady Evlngton In per- 
son the story of the robhery, and 
visited under their guidance tho 
apartment from which the pendant 
had so mysteriously disappeared. On 
bidding them farewell, be boned re- 
spectfully and said: 

"This Is the first of the new month; 
I ask Just fifteen days to look Into 
tho matter thoroughly. Whatever 
happens, you will see me or hear from 
me on the morning of the 13tli. the 
feast day of the yellow dragon." 

Wang Foo reached his home, snd 
after the morning rice said to Ills 
faithful housekeeper: 

"Venerable Grand One, I go nwnv 
for a few days. Keep everything 
quiet and In order until my return." 

"And to Hi* honorutih visitors u-hoi 
shall ill* answer he 1 "' 


"Tht master Is gone to the Quiet 
Glade for study and toftbctlon." 

"It Is done ns the mnste!' snys." 

Ho ascended the steel) little' stair- 
case to the u riper room and, locking 
the door, made tbo- following prepa- 
rations: He took from under the 
bedstead tho llttlo white pigskin 
trunk^Xnlthful companion of every 
Chinese traveler — and. disrobing him- 
self entirely, laid all his garments 
carefully In It. From the bookshelf 
he took n few ancient volumes — "The 
Analects of Confucius,” tho "Doctrine 
of the Moan," "Book of Rites nnd 
Ceremonies" and a little copy of 
"Seals nnd Carvings /of the Ancient 
Empire" — and lucked them carefully 
away underneath the clothing. Then 
from a drawer In his desk he drew 
a bundle of long strips of red paper, 
visiting cards of assorted ranks, and 
laid them with tho books. To these 
lie added his vvator-p’pe of cloisonne, 
a package of native tobacco and a few 
necessary articles for his dally toilet. 
Last of all ho opened a little lacquer 
cabinet, nnd, drawing from It three 
octagon tin boxes, examined them 
carefully (they were mnrked "light," 
"medium" and "strong"), nnd. wrap- 
ping them carefully In a sheet of 
yellow paper, put them In the top of 
the pigskin trunk and closed and se- 
curely locked It. 

Wang Foo. as we know him, did 
not reappear. But n half hour Inter 
a Singapore rice merchant, clad In 
tho dark-brown garments of the 
southern provinces, and followed liy 
a coolie with a pigskin trunk and a 
roll of bedding on cither end of a 
bamboo, passed rapidly down tho 
Avenue of Fragrant Waters and 
joined the long line of passengers 
nscetu' ng the gangway of the after- 
noon steamer for the city of Canton. 
He found n vacant spot on the upper 
deck, and was waiting patiently for 
the final whistle of departure when 
he saw the familiar form of old 
Chang passing hurriedly by nnd .ap- 
parently looking anxiously for his 
master. He hailed him: 

"How did you know I was here?” 

"The bamboo carrier told me he 
had brought a gentleman from our 
alley, and. I wanted you to receive 
this letter, which came Just after you 
had left." 

’’It Is well. Here Is the wine money. 
Return at once, and let your words 
be few.” 

. As the great steamer (she was a 
Hudson river boat years ago, thnt 
had weathered the cape) pushed her 
way out through the deep waters of 
the harbor, the iTce merchant tore 
open the envelope and revealed u 
tiny slip of red paper with these 
words: 

At ronton look out carefully fnr the rice, 
roy'n nrroml ocerctory. Ills real name 4a 
Fong, but lie la known ever) w here at the 
■■Plnok Fox." lie la dnngeraun to othera, but 
he may be valuable to yon. 

Underneath was the seal of the old 
abbot. lie rend It over carefully 
again snd. repeating the wflrda. 
"Blnck Fox," "Black Fox," he tore It 
Into a hundred fragments and tossed 
them Into the foaming wake of the 
steamer. 

Arriving at the great teeming city, 
the rice merchant, traveling under the 
name of .Woo, engaged an upper room 
at the "Inn of Heavenly Welcome.” 
nnd proceeded to unroll the matting 
roll of bedding and to make himself 
at home. It was a very warm evening, 
nnd he enjoyed sitting liy the open 
window nnd hrenthlng lb- cool nii- 
from the gre-i Pen- 1 ri.-*r ' r -ic «. 


tltlon between him and the adjoining 
room was very thin and the hoards 
so cracked tjiat any conversation 
could he overheard by him without 
any effort At eavesdropping. 

As he sipped his bowl of fragrant 
tea and tasted tho little slices of pre- 
served ginger which the servant hud 
placed upon his table, he became sud- 
denly conscious of a heated argument 
which was going on in the adjoining 
apartment. This- wns what he hoard: 

"I tell you. there Isn't a greater vil- 
lain In. the entire Ynmen. nnd he has 
his excelloncy. the viceroy completely 
In his power. He even uses his sealu 
and his private keys. I tell you. 
■Blnck Fox’ Is tho curse of Canton, 
and the city will nover prosper till It 
Is rid of him." 

"Yes," said another voice, "I have 
even heard that ho Is suspected of 
having stolen the Jr.de-ctone seal of 
the Tslngs, nnd that the viceroy wore 
a clever Imitation In Its place." 

The entrance of a servant with the 
evening meal ended the conversation 
abruptly here, but Woo. the rice mer- 
chant. had overhenrd enough to Bot 
him In a train of careful reflection, 
nnd he passed the ulght In thinking 
and planning. 

Early the following morning he set 
out for the Street of the Seal Cutters, 
and, sauntering leisurely along, he en- 
tered a shop where an engraver was 
hard at work at his little bench. 

"Prav tell me.” he said to the work- 
man. “who Is It that carves the seals 
for tho offle nls of the Yamcns?" 

"Old Chow Foo. nt the sign of the 
Jade-stone Temple." was the nnswer. 
"has had that monopoly for many 
years." 

Woo thanked him and walked along 
the crowded street until his eye 
caught the sign of the official en- 
graver. He entered and asked to see 
the master of the shop. An aged 
workman with large crystal goggles 
Inclosed In rims of horn, came for- 
ward to meet him. 

"I wish to speak to you on a mat- 
ter of Important private business, " ho 

The maslei 1 - took him Into nn Inner 
chamber and carefully closed the 
door. They waited a moment untlt 
the servant that had brought the tea 
bowls retired, and then Woo began; 

"What did the Black Fox pay you 
for carving that imitation aval of the 
Tslngs?" 

The master carver turned pale and 
stammered. "Black Fox — seal of the 
Tslngs? — I do not understsnd you, 
sir!’ 

Woo leaned toward him over the 
teapot, and. seizing him bv the wrist 
with a grasp of steel, held him like 
a vise while he said, piercing him 
through and through with eyes of 
fire: 

"Do not attempt to deny It. nr your 
hesd will roll on the ground when 
Ills excellency hears of It. You know 
well the penalty for forging an Im- 
perial seal." 

The seal-cutter winced, nnd, trem- 
bling for his life, confessed it nil The 
Blnck Fox had come to him In 
the dead secrecy of night nnd paid 
him two hundred Mexican* for dupli- 
cating the seal of the Tslngs. nnd 
threatened' him with l.istant dentil 
If he ever divulged It. 

Woo rilaxed Ms hold nnd the old 
seal-cutter sank down Into hi* seal. 

"That Is all I wished to know," said 
the visitor r.s he rose to depart 
"Cense your trembling. You me eafe. 
on one rendition thxi van : r t n-. mor- 
tal , *v-r !• • V • " ••• 


view haa taken place between us." 

- With that he* unbarred the door of 
the Inner room nnd In a moment was 
loat to sight In tho crowded street. 

The following morning Woo sat In 
the gatekeeper's lodge of the vice- 

r *' ? Doe£" ^s.qonfl secretary acoom* SclplSe^Vt^thcXk 
■any U> excellency to tho. Imnerlnl '° 1,10 «*«? 


of the river pirate. The crowd out 
side grew* restless. 

„T„i IE: h ! m ou . t! " ,h «y ■creamed 
Into the river with him"’ 

™®*L? tar i®?. to b .r»«h In . the door 
he could, re 


Woo opened It: nnd ere ... 
etrnln them they had draggdd 
k, nnd 


custonH todnyf" he nskod of tho old, i„t 0 the T2 n i hl 

gatekeeper, as he slipped a Mcxiflan V * wlr ' ,n S waters of tile rlvq 
Into his pain). "I am. a visitor to the * * . . * 

city and am most anxious to see lillft" 


It 

and 


was the 18th dny. of. the moo 
the fanat day of ./tho YoHot 


'He paeseS out In an. hour's tln»o.''. ana me roast day of the YeHn 
was the reply. "Hit here and enjoy Uragon, nnd. Wang Foo and Inauict- 
your pipe and you shall see him." Wallace were usfiered Into the wr|i» 
Woo sipped the proferred tea and office of Qovernment House- His* 
waited patiently for the official pro- oellenoy «nd Lady Evlngton . greet, 
cession to pass. Ere' long he heard 'hem most cordially, 
the shouts of the out-runners nnd tho ."Well, Mr. Wang." said the savennr 
Actors, nnd soon he saw the outlines we are waiting anxiously to heart 
of the viceregal sedan chnlr. lie look results of your labors. We hone v 

a position of. special vantage, nnd In ,1nv “ 1 7 

I no second aodan chair he- Raw tho ob- 
ject of hi* senreh. There was no min- 
taking: the Blnck Fox; he would know 
him anywhere on earth, nnd In nlninst 
any dlagulso. HIh excellency the 
viceroy., ware. tlio. coral ncclclnco of 


----- — - uui Ittuui r, 

have good news for us." 

• Y °ur excellency," said Wang Fo 
ns be, ro*o and drew from hla le 

PronT V ln> ' " nckcl - "I have the vs 
treat pleasure of now returning t 
yo “ to her ladyship t|t. fid 

J'VAW 8‘aXm from Go Jin 


viceroy., wqre. mo. coral necKiaco of >>»»» Mttajnt stolen from Gove 
Ills office, but without the. usual pend- House." v ® 

ant for the original was concealed In ''Wonderful:" cried Ladv EvVmrt 
the Inner robes of tho secretary, while Wonderful beyond word*' Hnw 
the Imitation had been, all uncon- we express our gratitude to you 
sclous of the deceit, presented by hla And sho took once more the Jewel In 
excellency to tho sitverno. of Hong- h«r hands and admired It ' J ” 

- The governor opened u secret drnv 

The secretary Is leaving on the In his desk and drew out n rol? , 
morrow to v,lslt his parents In tho Bank of England notes. "What r 
province of Four Rivers,” volunteered wa Jd do you think suitable f6r voi 

the Blllt'kfifinflr War r*nnn t RCrvlCTM Mr \A' V IOF 


*vUi niyrrs, vuiuniccreu '••*-*'* uw you Ulini; RU 

the gatekeeper, ar Woo rose to leave, services, Mr. Wan a?" 

f *• , ln deep mourning, "* accept no rewards, as you kno- 
In a citizen's blue ">« ■ --- Kno ‘ 


"As the family .. 
he goee secretly, 
gown." 


the detective replied.. "My" .v.,.-., 
are privately provided for: but Ff V. 

a vacant position In your ,offi. 
fot a young Interpreter, I should in 
t° recommend my nephew." 

" ha " - l ** ln hls In I' 

•rninir. And 


The down river Bteamer for Hong- 
kong was loading nt the customs 

wharr, getting ready to depart at sun- “« «. . 

down. All day long, from early dawn, morning, And now lei ‘me „ -l, „ 
a traveler with a pigskin trunk and a was the-thlef and. how are we to- n 

roll of bedding had sat at the side of Ish.hlm?.' . “ r ® "® *° «” 

the gangway. He was apparently lost ".you cannot punish him for i« 
In the pages of a historical novel; In amenable to punishment bv nUt ™ 
reality he was scanning Intently every of Justice." . n , nny V 

passenger who bought a ticket. Hour "What. a strange possonalltvl" 

after hour he sat there when nt last "Sir. he has no IVSZZ !v W. 

hls efforts were rewarded. A plainly riot a human being rit m i X 

clad gentleman- purchased a ticket and ton's Jewel was stolen t,, S? E J 1 ' 
wns assigned to cabin No. 32. In- that fiew lnto h,r !™e„. V 
stantly the watcher followed him and nnd aeem'g the sMnh?K ohlecf win" * 
secured the other berth In the cabin. taohc.l uiSbn ®h? dr«Mlni J ?nhii yl Jl; 
reYrt°v hls componlon wan « up In Ms beak and "trial if 

ready to retire, and then courteously the corner of the pnrdn.. J.J/ 
ofTored him a pipeful of tobacco, which truaty- Mrvanft fauK «?”• £5 *. 

..‘yK.rjSJW. „„„„ s 2 HT 1 * 

pointed acteaore soon cut It loose, and 
of \ he Tslngs" Wr * op * r ro »ed the seal 
Almost at the same Instant there 
was a loud cry and commotion fn the 


Uar^JlTr ■ieevc e „ s, 

uh J? ?i k ?* exclaimed >ta the nslc 
Jehed listeners; - "Permit »hc nun- 
hand to . your ladyship the pried. 
Jewel of my country. Here Is th- t, 
Jadcstone- seal .of. the Thing*. Wl 


?5®,™; He opened hi* cabin door Jusf hand*. But," and her* he "smt. 
"Vn. y 'tn. r o d r£**‘ n « ' h .*: ,r vlrHm »»>•- ”Men*eVofi't * leave® detached Jew 
. lh ^' '"l 0 . ,b ® r,v ^ he-rfied: lying around on your dreeMn,- ," 

throw him In'here. and wc will lock at night when th» i*' ‘ 

'• nn 1 you *o n »u»pect r a PerTc'rtVv'i’ii 

roran'r," 

“!„* '.'.n"!); "t* f ew rapid mo- "Ver.ernge Grand One," said t 
!!® n '® *" ntr ' h * thief* rugged prince of Chines.; detectives "th- ! 

*0«-i of ih. 11 , '" r bH " Bfotfrn a little cold. Kill ”, t 

e-.Hr.. * .?■ Tl’x. I.v Men 


